jso cancellation on Her le££er. She says she wrote it yesterday, on a bus, x t doesn't look hVp 
it, Ho rough c ’ jarrred writing. Pretty fast, from Houston through the channels there and at 
this end. I got it 8:30 a.m, at the post office. 

Dear Mone, 3/27/73 ^ 


I like the beginning and the end of your yesterday’s letter best of all# 

At the end you tell me to get real* At the beginning you recognize the sarcasm* 

That is what I intended • sacraam and recognition of it* 

What you laok is understanding and credibility# 

You have and will have troubles. Xou also have no monopoly. X*ve got a couple 
myself# They don' t cripple me. I do a few tilings despite them. Xou can, too* What is 
lacking is the desire, not the time* 

X purposely reduced what I asked of you to the very simple. It would have taken 
less time to respond than to argue. When you elected not to respond but to waste time 
arguing and arguing, with arguments that do not sake sense and are not relevant, there 
is no question of your intent. There may be of motive, but I don’t really care about that. 

In the past I have tojd you that coaamication and friendship are two-way streets. 
That hasn't changed and won’t* Xou have no qualms about writing me in great urgency 


and asking that 1 drop everything and do a few things for you because you say they are 
important to you. What is important to you counts* What others say is important to then 
makes no difference to you* KKSHSIf what you have said is also true you do not have to 
be told that something my be important* Xou characterize yourself as less than human, 
as lacking in normal human emotions and concerns* 

X am aware of some of your emotional problems* They are real, they are serious, 
but they can also be coped with, given the desire* When you find that desire, you may 
become a mansch, you may be able to form meaningful relationships and to hold them, to 
have some real satisfaction with yourself, and to lead a life less overfull of needless 
turmoil from which there can be no real joy and troubles that need not have happened. 
This is to say nothing of not having an unfulfilled existence, an inner loneliness, an 
emptiness that can’t be satisfied except with fantasies that Soon enough vaporize and 


leave nothingness. If you think about it, I was also offering you an opportunity to find 
the desire to be less pointlessly selfish. Xour selfishness is a thing unto itself* Xt 
is not a normal, healthy pursuit of self-interest. Xt serves no purpose, x t is & habit 


the mSam sole utility of which is to mask* -Perhaps to cling to something not good that 
can be shed and should be* With your natural endowment, you could be quite something* 

And life could be so worthwhile for you* 

Why you won’t let yourself, I don’t know. Often I have thought of it but not being 
a shrink, it is a mystery to ms, X am sure it is a substitute or an avoidance, but I am 
also sure the McCoy would be much better, much more satisfying. 

Because I early recognized this thing I can’t define I didn’t tell you that you 
were lying or exaggerating, no matter how excessive you were. Perhaps foolishly, perhaps 
from inexperience with the workings of the mind, Ijd hope that knowing that someone 
extended a human warmth might evoke a change, at least a step toward change. Infrequently 
g$ * have seen a halting suggestion, but no more* Xou won't take that first step. There 
is nothing to fear but the fear* Xou prefer to hang onto that fear. I’m sorry for you. 

Xou pretend to be ay friend* Sou say you have knowledge that I should have* Xou say 
you have hurt me and you are sorry. X tell you I aa in some special situations that require 
knowledge and you give m irrelevant excuses. Do I need more measure of you and your 
pzdestations? Of your genuineness, your sincerity, even your alleged recarse? 

Xou profess a devotion to a relgion the most elemental tenets of which you deny. If 
it really means anything to you, start to practise it - HOW* What is meaningless is the 
empty profession of belief, as is going to schule and praying real loud. Such prayers 
are NEVER heard. What is heard is the unarticulated, the act. X don’t practise the formality 
but X do adhere to the philosophy and to that my life is faithful. Belief that is professed 
is not a license to practise the opposite of that belief* True belief is a way of life* One 
does live by it. Those who do nothing but talk about it don’t roaliy hold true belief. 

I have given you more than once chance to practise waht you preach* Xou won’t* There 
is nothing I oan do about that. I’ve tried every way I can think of* I wish I could think 
of more because X would lilra to help you find yourself. Until you learn what I may describe 


poorly as sincere selfishness, getting by giving, you will get nothing of value or meaning. 
I hope the days comes when you will be the kind of friend to me I’ve tried to be to you. If 
and when it does, it will mean more to you than to me. Believe mo. 



